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(OB CAREY, the tin-star at Low I 
i coming out of his office when h 
Jim Kedder, owner of the Bar T spread, ride 
down the main street. 

"Bob!" Jim called from a distance, and the 
sheriff waved. Carey paused at the bottom of 
the steps and waited while fat Jim dismounted. 

"H'ya, Jim," Bob began. "What's wrong? 
You look like you could cut your own throat." 

Kedder, whose expression was drawn and 
set, nodded. 

"I might at that," he said. "You got any laws 
against suicide?" 

Carey's blood went cold. 

"Sure we have," he said. "There isn't a town, 
county or country in the world that hasn't. It's 
a basic law. Nobody's got a right to take life— 
not even his own." 

Jim Kedder sighed. 

"All right," he said. "Bob, you know I'm a 
law-abidin' man." 
reckon it's back t 
for me." 

"Thought you 
medicines, Jim," 

Kedder's face 
too. Bob. When 
bought the Bar 
through with on 
I got a daught' 
You know thi 
valley spreads 
over the comin' winter." 

"Banker Wilger ought to give you one," 
Bob Carey said, his eyes narrowing. 

"He ought," Kedder said. "But he won't. 
Cad Rudge is puttin' pressure on him not to. 
You know Rudge is the richest man in the 
valley. Of course even he's tight-pressed for 
money now, but he's still got enough influence 
to keep Wilger from loaning me money!" 

"But, thunderation," Bob roared, "Wilger's 
loaning every othef rancher in the valley 
money." 

Kedder glanced at him. "I can't figure out 
why, Bob, but every time Rudge looks at me, 
he smiles. It's a queer, knowing smile, as 
though he knew something I didn't." 

"'Mornin', Kedder!" A loud, rough voice 
barked. 

Kedder and the sheriff glanced up. 

Cad Rudge sat on his cayuse in the middle 
of main street, smiling. 

"Looks like it might be a hard winter, gents," 
he remarked, and there was more than a tinge 
of sarcasm in his voice. "Shot a polecat this 
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r T spread I thought I 
ine-night stands for life. 
r at school out East to support 
gs have been tight in all th« 
I need a loan bad to tide me 



mornin' and its hair was pretty thick." 

"Maybe not," Bob Carey remarked. His own 
face was wintry. "There's polecats and pole- 
Cad Rudge went purple-faced instantly. 
Then, with an effort, he controlled himself. 
But the anger hadn't died. He glanced at the 
sky. 

"Well, I'd stake my reputation as a weather 
prophet on it," he said. The sarcasm' in his 
voice deepened. "It'll be a hard winter for 
some, anyway, eh, Kedder?" 

Jim Kedder winced. Then his back stiffened. 
"I'll get the money I need, Rudge. Don't you 
worry. Even if I have to go out on the Old 
Medicine Trail again. Got a special new mud 
pack for the ladies I'm making up out on my 
spread." 

There was silence. Cad Rudge seemed to 
choke. Again he controlled himself. From 
purple his face went almost white. Then, slow- 
ly, a strange light kindled in his eyes, a light 
of self-satisfaction and swift decision. A deep 
animal chuckle issued from his throat. 

"Goin' back to your old trade, eh, Kedder?" 
he said. "Well, good luck. I think you'll be 
needin' it." Again he looked at the sky. "Good 
weather today — for some," he said cryptically 
and rode on. 

Bob Carey scratched his chin. "He knows 
somethin', that's for certain," the tin-star said. 

"Yeah, but what?" Jim Kedder asked des- 
perately. He looked at the sheriff with haggard 
eyes. Slowly he remounted his horse. 

"You see me headin' out of Low Butte to- 
morrow mornin' with my old medicine wagon, 
don't laugh, Bob," he said mournfully. "If I 
can sell my new mixture I might be able to 
save the spread." 

Bob Carey watched him as he went on his 
way. He knew Kedder was in a practically 
hopeless condition. To fall down on his pay- 
ments on the ranch meant he'd lose the whole 
investment. And Kedder was old. He never 
could make a comeback as a rancher. 

The tin-star dropped over to see Banker 
Wilger. 

"No use askin' me to do anything, Carey," 
Wilger said, shrugging. "If Rudge took his 
account out of this bank I'd have to close up. 
That wouldn't do Low Butte any good, would 
it?" 

Carey had to acknowledge it wouldn't. 

He went out of the office badly disturbed. 

There seemed no way to save Kedder. Then 

he remembered what he'd been leaving town 
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||ARLY N EXT MOKNINg... 

H RECKON IT'S TIME TO SET ^ 
OUT PER TOWN — BUT BEFORE 
I GO TO THE BANK, I'M GOING 
TO STOP OFF AT THE DOC'S 

office; I've db ctoeo to t 

B£ SICK J " 




1 SHOT ! DEAD-EYE DOB5AN 
CAUQHT ME OFF GUARD 
IN THE HILL5 AND WINGED , 
, ME BEFORE I COULD 
' REACH FER MY 51*- 
5H00TER '. IF HE HADN'T 
TRIPPED ON A LOG AS HE 
CL05ED IN ON IftEi I'D 0E 
\ CORPSE NOW i 



'ET ! 




And AT THE 5AHE TIME, AT THE DOCTOR'S C 
IN WLLGATE ... 
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THINK, DOC i FIFTEEN TH0U5AND 
D0LLAR5 JUST FER"VORE 5HARE '. 
THAT5 WORE MONEY THAN YUH CAN 
SAVE IN YORE ENTIRE LIFE PEDDLING 
FILLS IN THE TOWN ! AND NOTHING CAN 
GO WRONG .' IF VUH SAY YUH SAW ME 
DIE, NO ONE'S GOING TO QUESTION IT, 
NOW WHAT DO YUH SAY 8 
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tfSEWJ WHILE... 


/OF ALL THE DANG@LASTED PLACES ^ 
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I HORSE.' THERE'5 NOT EVEN A PLACE J(d 
\ TO RUSTLE ONE IN THESE •W/oi 
\ UESBRTBO HILLS.' THE ONLY^W 
Sk HOUSE IN THESE PART5 IS BIS TK 
jS^fe> ED RAWUNSS' CLOSED pOWN B 
j. *^s. RftNCH HOUSE i ,^(^ 
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^DEAD-EYE DORSAN.' 
DOC, I WA5 JU5T \ HE'S SEEN HAVING A 
COMING TO SEE {BUSY OAY J I JUST 
YUH! DEAD-EYE ^\.CAAAE TO REPORT 
DORGAN PLUGGED 1 THAT HE KILLED 
MY SHOOTING APM.'ia BIG ED 

~>L\ RAWLINGS 

CHIP 




f YES ! HE'S LYING DEAD IN Mi 
1 OFFICE RIGHT NOW '. HE 
' CRAWLED INTO /W OFFICE 
•'MUMBLING THAT DEAD-EYE 
DORGAN HAD AWBU5HED 
HIMi WHEN HE REFU5EDTO 
TURN OVER 50ME MONEY 
. HE WAS CARRYING BELONGING 
' TO THE RANCHERS' ASSOCI- 
ATION, DEAD-EYE SLUGGED 
'. NOW LET'S GO INSIDE 
WHAR WE CAN HAVE A 
LOOK AT THAT HANP 
OF YORES '. 






I WANT YOU TO 
SORRY,CHIEF, \ KEEP LOOKING FOR 
BUT I HAD NO V HIM' LASH i HE 



LUCK PICKING UP 
DEAD-EYE'S TRAILi 
I CONTINUED UNTIL 
IT GOT TOO DARK 
TO SEE ANYTHING, 
RECKON I'LL HAVE 
TO MAKE ANOTHER 
5EARCH IN THE 
MORNING ' 



ROBBED AND 
KILLED BIO ED 
RAWLINGS ! BIG 
ED MANAGED TO 
GET TO THE 
DOC'5 OFFICE 
AND TOLD HIM 
BEFORE HEDIEDJ 
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YUH FERGOT TO CHANGE YORE WILL I 
WHEN YORE LAWYER HEARD YUH 
WERE DEAD, HE TURNED THE KEY* 
TO THE PLACE OVER TO MS i 
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r TOW" GHOST I SAW LAST NIGHT MUST HAVE BEEN « 
UNCLE ED TRVINS TO SCARE ME OUT OF THE H0U5E,' 
SINCE I DON'T HAVE ANYTHING WORE TO BE AFPA1D 

OF=t I'LL GET RID OF LA5H URUE FAST 1 

I CAN TELL HIM I WA5 DRUNK LAST 
NISHT AND DIDN'T KNOW WHAT 
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«ght : now if vuh ^| 
doht want to match 

THE FIRST Pfitrr OP W 
FIRST NftWE.YUH'LLUSAD 
"" TOTUffTseCRffT 

■AND THK THIRTY 
" DOLLARS .' 
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WATT A MOMENT.' THE BODY'S 5T7LL 
WARM J THERE'S SOMETHING MIGHTY 
ODO ABOUT THIS 1 A MAN WHO DIED 
A DAY AQO SHOULD BE AS COLD 
AS ICE BY NOW { 




IFTHEV HID THE MONEY INTHE^ 
B DOUBLE B RANCH HOUSE, 
THAT GHOST TIM HEARD COULO 
HAVE BEEN EITHER THE DOCTOR 
OR BIG ED, OR EVEN THEIR 
MURDERER (TRYING TO SCARE 
' \ AWAY ' 




LET'S GO, RUSH i IF MY 

HUNCH IS RIGHT, TIM If " 

REAL C" ~ 




&NO WHEN THE WNG OF THE BULLWHiP 
REACHES. THE B DOUBLE 8 RANCH,.. 

"VE GOT A CONFESSION TO ^B 
MAKE, LA5H .' I WA5 DRUNK ^ 



SORRY I'M 
LATE, TIM i 
BUT r WAS 
DETAINED 2 

ANY 5IGN GP 
THE GHOST 




LAST NIGHT! I DIDN'T SEE 
ANYGH05TJ I'M SORRY YUH 
HAD TO COME ALL THE WAY OUT 
HYAR FER NOTHING '. THE 
NOISE I HEARD WAS JUST A 
SHUTTER FLAPPING BACK AND 
FORTH IN THE WIND! THAR'S 
NO, SENSE INM3RE WAST- 
ING ANY TIME HYAR iYUH 
YUH CAN GO RIGHT 
BACK ID TOWN ! 
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THEY'D HAVE TO BE /WESHTY BIS 

RffTS TD MAKE ALL THAT NOISE 

'D SAY HUMftN SPZE ftATS: 





THERE'S 50MES0DY TRAPPED M 
BEHIND THAT WALL ^ THERE M/ 
MU5T BE A 5ECKET ROOM /(M 
BEHIND ITi WOULD /fpwrC™ ™ 
YOU KNOW HOW .4?^ B&AA 1 
TO GET IN ilffSg^U. fl/J 7. 

'' W&jWMw^M fl NOl THIS ) 

1 SSSKff ®S7 A 15 THE < 

■ ilr3Er.^fi5!HL" =: ? first eve 

1, ' P&Sif'Ir^ HEARD < 
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' MAYBE THERE'5 SOME KINO OF ' 

BUTTON OR LEVER BEHIND THIS j 

PICTURE FRAfAE I >*, — r - x 
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25irn.THE kin6-ofthe:buuanhip 

'■5U0HTXlW&:FAST with a hx- : 

■shoctek.too ! ■ ■ 

(gulp.') wonlv 
chance how 
to run per 

THAT L6WD0 
WILL NEVER 
SHOOT WE IN 
THE BACK ' 
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NOW I'LL SO FINP SIS BAXTER AN£7 (SET 
EVEN WITH HIM FEK THAT SHELLACKING HE 
GAVE ME LAST MONTH/ HE .WON'T HAVE A 
CHANCE AGAINST ME NOW/ I'LL PULVERIZE 



HE'S OUT COlff! WELL, NOW 
MAYBE POLKS WILL STOP 
KIPPING ME ABOUT THAT 
PRACTICAL JOKE HE PLAVEP 
OH ME LAST MONTH f 




THAT EXCERCISE ANF 
TRAINING ANC WHAT 
HAPPENS.... BAXTER HITS 
ME ON THE HEAP FROM 
BEHINI7 AN7 OUT GOES THE , 

lights: cgroan.o I ~< 

RECKON I SETTER FORGET ^ 
ABOUT PLAYING ANY MORE 
TZICKS ON I 
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LOOK WAR, LORUE,YUH WERE 
HIRED TO WORKHVAR UNDER A 
DIFFERENT NAME SO YUH COULD 
OET ft LEAD ON THE STAGECOACH 
ROBBERIES OUR LINE'S BEEN 




BY SUM , X POSITIVE ,TOLLEY ! THE X 
VUH'VE BEEN \ ONLV COACHE5 THAT \ 
HAVE BEEN HELD UP I 
ARE THOSE CARRYING j 
VALUABLE CARGO! IF / 
SOMEONE WORKING \ 
HERE WASN'T TIPPING \ 
■he uirsuw&VMcw nets " 



' I RECKON THAT 
MAKES 5EN5E, URUE 
BUT IN THIS LAST 
LETTER L RECEIVED 
FROM THE HOME 
OFFICE, THE BIS BOSS 

IS DEMANDING ACTOl 

NOT THEORY ' 
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r vyW WEfcN MJH'VE DISCOVERED f VES I STEP TO THE 
THE HOWSBE WORKING HYAR V DOOR M40 I'LL POINT 
WHO'S BEEN DOUBLE 
CROSSING US ? 
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SOUNDS UKH 

A MIGHTY (5000 
PLAN, LaRUE! 
BUT VUH HAVE 
TO ADMIT fP5 
RISKY! 1D0NT 
DARE SEND ONE 
OF MY REGULAR 
DRNERS OUT 
KNOWING HE'S 
GOING TO ee 
ATTACKED BY 
HIGHWAYMEN ' 




LET'S STEP MUM ALLPy /!» AFEARCD THS NEXT JOB 
AT THE SIDE OF THE < 15 GOING TO BE DELAYED! 

5AL00N 1 NOBODY' LL SEE \ THAT LAWDOG WHO'S 
US TALKING THAR! I RECKONS BEEN MAKING BELIEVE 
VUH GOT WORD OP THE ) HE'S A CLERK AND HA4 

NEXT VALUABLE SHIPMENT / BEEN WORKING IN OUR 




/l RKKON WE'LL HAVE TO T WAT SOUNDS EASIER 
DO WHAT I SUGGESTED "N THAN IT REALX/ WILL 
WHEN. YUH RR5T DISCOVERED \ BE i THIS MARSHAL 
WHO He REALLV WA5 — HAPPENS TO BE LASH 

TRAIL HIM WHEN HE LEAVCS V URUE ANO ALL THE 
WORK TONIGHT AND J/ HOMBRES WHO HAD THE 
^SANVE (DEA AS YUH JUST 
HAD ARE FILLING UP 
WORE THAN ONE 
CEMETERY ' 
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' 5URB, BUT ' 
BEMEMBEKp \ HAVE TO WAKH 

the boss said l an exception 

HE DIDNT WMTj THIS TWIE I 

wb-to use 




7l AIM TO PLANT (TIN ONE OP- ^ 
THE TRUNKS ON THE STAGECOACH 
URUE'S GOING TO DRJVE OUT OP 
HYAR I SET IT SO ITU. GO OPP W 
THE HILLS AND KIU. HIM AND Hl» 



I THINK SOMEONE'S- COMING i ) 1 
-^ I'D BETTER BEAT IT .' ._ -^ 
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HEY, LA5H. SLOW DOWN 
THIS ROCKY ROAD'5 
BOUNCING L5 AROUND 
50 MUCH WE'LL BE 
SICK BYTHE TIME " 
BANDITS ATTACK U5.' 
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ffiUU». f ) THERE <SO£S ONE OF 
THE TRUNKS .' I R6C<ON " 
BETTER 5TOP THE 

I AND GET IT ' 
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.NO AFTER THE KING OF THE BULLWHIP EXPLAINS 



—AND NOW THAT THCY THINK WE'RE DEAD, IT SHOULD « 
BE EASY TO TRAP THEM ! I WANT YOU TO TBLL •< 

LAVTON YOU'VE GOT A SPECIAL COLO SHIPMENT GOING 
OUT IN A FEW HOURS ! THAT 
5H0ULD BE TIME ENOUGH 
FOR HIM TO CONTACT GILCH 
AND SET THE GANG- 
OPERATION AGAIN ' 
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TRAP, I SUGGEST 
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YOU USE REAL 


WE MIGHT 




GOLD THIS TIME I 


/AS WELL U5S, 
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CHECK, THEV'LL 






HAVE NO REA50N 








TO 5U5PECT ANY- 








THING THAT WAY, 
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THE AMAOALLO 
TRAIL'S A5 GOOD 
AS ANY TO LET 
THEM HOLD UP 
THE COACH i AS 
SOON AS THEY'RE 
OUT OF SIGHT, 
WEAJMTOTRWL 
THEM TO THEIR. 
HIDE-OUT AND 
NAB THE LEADER 
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Shorw after... ( hes Jtisr getting scwe rest. 

—— <f THE NEW COACH GOING OUT B 

WHAR'S UPtUe ? V HEADED FER LOCUST VALLEY f 
HE SAID HE WAS \ LaRUE EXPECTS THE BANDITS 
GOING TO BRING THE ) TO STRIKE SOMEWHAR IN THE 
HORSES BACK .' J WOODS SO HE SUGGESTS YUM 
WAIT AT THE FOOT Or THE TRAIL 
AND FOLLOW HffA AS WE PASSES 
WITH THE COACH INTO THE 
VALLEY ' 




LOCUST VALLEY IS EAST AND ARiV\ADALLO'5 
West: ha : ha i they should have waited right 

HVAR IF THEy WANTED TO SEE LASH RIDING y 
~" IN THAT COACH J 





ft If feuLp; - ) I F 

J\ f^Z, URUES 
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J0#TE(?, IN TOE WILLS... 



THE SHERIFF AND HIS P0S5E ARE 
DOING A PERFECT JOS OF TRAIL- 
ING i IF I DIDN'T KNOW THEY WERE 
FOLLOWING M.E, I'D NEVER SUSPECT 
ftt THEY'RE SURE KEEPING OUT . 



' HERE COME THE J2$! 
HIGHWAYMEN iV*^ 


HVCLINVB COWN---AVD WIThJ 
PX^YORE HANDS UP. 1 __^^ 
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RECKON WE MIGHT AS \ HOI TAKE 
WELL TAKE THE WHOLE 1 HIM ALONG 
COACH ! IT WOULD BE / THE BOSS 
THE EASIEST WAY TO 1 5AID HE 
GET ALL THE STUFF TO ) WANTED TO 
THE HIDE-OUT.' BUT J HANDLE HIM. 
WHAT ABOUT THIS 
HONVBRE ? SHOULD 
WE 5HOOT HIM " 
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for and something else took its place beside 
Kedder's troubles. The weather had been dry. 
It was Bob's duty to make the rounds of the 
valley ranches to make sure there were no 
violations of fire ordinances. In the past, some 
ranchers had been careless, allowing rubbish 
piles to grow near their alfalfa fields and some- 
times start disastrous fires. 

The sun was sinking as he hit the trail over 
the low rises to the south. The summits of 
these would bring him into view of most of 
the valley. He saw nothing amiss as he can- 
tered along. The valley was a bustle of activity. 
Bunkhouse gangs from four separate spreads 
were rounding up calves and returning them 
to the herds. A bitter smile crossed Bob Carey's 
face. Poor Jim Kedder! With no money in his 
poke, he would have lost his bunkhouse boys 
long ago. 

The sun was already below the horizon when 
he completed his round and turned down the 
road heading past Rudge's spread to the Bar-T. 
Jim Kedder, he figured, could use a little 
friendly company. 

He had just topped a rise in the road which 
brought him into full view of Cad Rudge's 
spread when he saw the burst, like an ex- 
plosion. 

"Thunderation !" Carey yelled, spurring his 
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Rudge's east pasture was ablaze! The ranch 
welkin rang furiously. As he sped down the 
road, the tin-star could see the fire burning 
directly across the far edge of Rudge's spread 
toward the boundary of the Bar-T. Rudge, he 
knew, had plenty of waddies to help him, while 
Jim Kedder would be alone. An instant later 
he made his decision and tore on down toward 
the Bar-T. He swept into the ranch-yard ten 
minutes later. Kedder, somewhat dazed, was 
standing in front of his old medicine wagon, 
filling bottles from a huge barrel of some mix- 
ture. Carey hastily dismounted as Kedder 
nodded. 

"No use. Bob," he said sadly. "She'll take 
off my 'alfalfa as well as Rudge's. You know 
that well's I do. Now I'm really ruined!" 

The tin-star's face fell. He nodded slowly. 

"Yeah, if only we could get a backfire started 
fast enough to . . ." He paused and suddenly^ 
his eyes bugged out as he watched Kedder 
mechanically filling bottles. "What in tarna- 
tion's that?" 

"New mud pack mixture," Kedder said era- 
barrassedly. "Good mud from back of my ranch 

To Kedder's amazement, Carey saddled his- 
own cayuse to a buckboard standing nearby. 
Then he found himself, under the sheriff's di- 



rection, hoisting the barrel of mixture up on 
the buckboard at an angle, so it could slop over. 

"I'm startin' a fire!" Carey yelled, driving 
off with the mud slopping out of the tipped 
barrel in a continuous stream. "And on the way 
back, the tailboard of this wagon will smother 
a fire-break through it. We'll save your grass 
yet, Jim. The wind's changing! The fire'll' 
burn back toward Rudge's alfalfa!" 

Bug-eyed, Jim Kedder watched the buck- 
board tear down through the alfalfa, leaving 
a thin trail of mud behind it. At the far end 
of the pasture, where the alfalfa petered out, 
it stopped. Carey ditched the barrel, turned 
the buckboard around and let down the tail- 
board until it dragged on the ground. Then 
he lit a match and threw it on the mud. In- 
stantly, along the mud-line a blaze sprang up, 
coming toward Kedder. And following it, with 
the tailboard creating a firebreak, while the 
wind whipped the fire back toward Rudge's 
spread, came the buckboard at a slow, meander- 
ing pace. As it reached Kedder it stopped and 
the tin-star sprang out. Both men watched the 
holocaust burn toward Rudge's almost anni- 
hilated fields. 

"What in thunder you do?" Kedder de- 
manded. 

"We needed a fast fire to make that fire- 
break in a straight line!" Carey explained. 
"And that mud you got in your backyard is 
soaked in petroleum. It's been oozing up from 
underneath. You didn't recognize what it was!" 

"Then it was Rudge who set that fire!" 
Kedder exclaimed. 

"Sure. Rudge probably found out about the 
oil in the mud before you did. He's the snoop- 
iest nose in the valley. Then he decided to 
starve you out, keep you from a loan, bid in 
your spread cheap and grab the oil. But he 
overheard you sayin' you were bottlin' the 
stuff, realized he had to burn you out, wagon 
and all so you wouldn't know what you had — 
and ruin you besides! But the firebreak stopped 
that. Now he'll suffer. His own alfalfa's de- 
stroyed—and you can recoup your own losses 
selling him what's left of yours. You can put 
in drillin' equipment with the dough." 

CAREY paused, his voice hardening. "But 
that isn't all. I noticed Rudge was the 
only rancher who had a rubbish pile — and a 
new one, too. He built it to cover an excuse for 
the fire, even if it meant a fine. I'm riding back 
right now to pick him up for fire violations. 
Ninety days in the hoosegow — and a two- 
thousand dollar fine!" 

THE END 
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Here's your big chance, if you want to become a 
commercial artist, designer, or illustrator! An 
easy way to win FREE training from the world's 
greatest home study art school. 

If your drawing shows promise we give you profes- 
sional comments on it free! Trained illustrators, 
artists and cartoonists are making big money. 
Find out now if YOU have profitable art talent. 
You've nothing to lose— everything to gain. Mail 
your drawing today. 

AMATEURS ONLY! Our students not eligible. Make 
copy of cur 8 ina. long. Pencil or pen only. Omit the 
lettering. AH drawings must be received by Sept. 
30, 1953. None returned. Winners notified. 



USE ONLY ONE COUPON ... Leave the other coupons so your friends can also 
enter drawings. Pass this ad on to your friends. Maybe they'll win prizes, TOO! 



Art Ins true tio 

500 S. Alt,., t. 



attached drawing 
Zar contest. 
(PLEASE PRINT) 






Art Instruction, Inc., Dept. 8123-2 

500 5. 41b., Minneapolis 15, Minn. 

Please enler my attached drawing 
in your Draw a Car contest. 

[PLEASE PRINT) 



Art Instruction, Inc., Dept. 8123-3 

500 S. Mb., Minneapolis 75, Minn, 
!■ my atrat-lu'fi drawing 



in your Dra 



(PLEASE PRINT) 
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